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himself whether he could get away alive. Goring
kept the prince waiting a long time : this was his
revenge for'the condescending, free and easy way with
which the prince behaved to wards'him. At length
Auwi was let in. Goring did not even hold out his
hand to him but only roared at him : " You have
really the most idiotic face I have ever seen." The
prince held his tongue, being convinced that the
Minister President was not himself owing to morphine.
Then Goring showed him a list of ministers, according
to which Auwi was to be made Protector. The prince
still held his tongue. Goring himself now doubted
whether the prince had anything at all to do with the
Reichswehr's plans, or whether this list for the govern-
ment was genuine.

" Were you not good friends with Group Leader
Ernst?"

The prince answered with a " yes" that could
hardly be heard.

" When were you last speaking with him ? "

" Yesterday."

" Where and about what ? "

" On the telephone."

" What about ? " Goring roared at him impatiently.
In a low voice the prince answered, feeling that his
life was at stake, and that nothing was to be hoped
for by him from his former friend : " Ernst only
wanted to say good-bye to me before his journey to
Madeira."

" It's lucky for you that you are speaking the truth,"
said Goring triumphantly, and showed the Hohenzol-
lern prince a gramophone record that the Gestapo
observation service had taken, " I don't believe now